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Last night, the Comedy of The Taming of the Shrew was acted 
here, followed by Weber’s Opera of Der Freischutz. 
Covent Garden Cheatre. 


Tue Entertainments at this Theatre, last night, were for the Bene- 
fit of Miss Jarman, and consisted of The Rivals, a Concert, and Clari. 


Prologue to Lord Morpeth's Tragedy, ‘‘ The Last of the Greeks ; or» 
the Fall of Constantinople. 
While in rapt mood the fancy lov’d to stray 
O’er the bright realms of her peculiar sway, 
And saw in mystic vision pass along 
The buried forms of glory and of song ; 
The nymphs, the heroes, and the gods, whose lore 
Stooped from the sky to deify the grove ; 
What was the angry sound that dared invade 
The solemn stillness of each haunted glade, 
O'ercame the murmurs of Castalia’s rill, 
The leafy whispers of Dodona’s hill, 
And filled the shore, the islands and the main, 
From Aita’s caverns to Messene’s plain ? 
Ft was the elang of arms—the cry of strife— 
The shout of freedom starting into life. 


There went a voice of mourning throngh the land : 
Lo! by yon rampant on the sea-beat strand, 

A sad and solitary form is seen— 

Pale is his brow, and proud, yet calm, his mien ; 
His curling lip seems formed for scornfal ire, 

But in his eye there gleams a poet’s fire ; 

The bay-leaf girds his hair—I know him well— 
’Tis he—the master of the chorded shell. 

The muse that loved and mourned him could not save 
From grief, from error, and an early grave. 

Yet here at least let angry censure cease ; 

Hovour to Byron, when the theme is Greece. 


But hark! another and a louder wail, 

O’er the far billow leads the western gale. 

Land of the wise, the eloquent, the free, 

Weep for a stranger, worthy e’en of thee; 

Whose lips drank déep of all thy springs ; whose min 4 
Learned ef thy lore to fascinate mankind ; 

Who loved thee in his boyhood’s careless hour, 

Whe pitied in his high eareer of power. 
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Wlio would have Saved—on thine Achaian shore 
Mourn, Freedom, mourn—for Canning is no more. 


Yet rear again thy drooping head, and raise 

The choral peeans of forgotten days, 

The strains once chanted on thine azure sea, 

The songs of Salamis and Mycale. 

Ne’er were thy hopes more fair,-than when; the day 

Gilt, the armed prows in Navarino’s bay ; 

Ne’er was thy star more high than when the night 

Closed on the smouldering horrors of the fight. 

Though not thive own the glory of the deed, 

It is enough of triumph to be freed. 

Roll swiftly on ye numbered hours! uvfold 

New arts, new honours, and revive the old : 

Not e’en one shattered link of Moslem chains 

Shall mar the fertile gladness of the plains ; 

Where only anchored round the Colian cliff 

The pirate’s pinnace, or the fi-her’s skiff. 

Commerce shall: bid her sons unarmed resort, 

And peaceful navies crowd the friendly port ; 

While liberty shal) bless the toils of peace, 

And bards and patriots live again for Greece. 
To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epitor— Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announeing to them where I'may be met with on the 
several days of the week. Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !— 
About two I pop in to see Mr Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of .war and conflagration is truly 
alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy. On Tuesday, I wander aheut 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
zaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Divrama.—W ednesiay, I shall be found, with my Spectacles off. admiring the 
truly grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent street. Afterwards I shail look ia on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
his Fancy Gluss-working kxhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—On 
Thursday—lI qualify Mrs, P—’s discordant notes with some harmony divine, and 
may be found between | and 4 o'clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood's beautiful Needle-Work. On Friday I step 
into The Cosmorama, Regent Street—thirteen new Views—charming illusion, 
the effect of sunshine and shade astonishing ;—wander through Rome, Switzer- 
jand. Valley of Lauterbroun, and take a peep at the Grand Sultana, and the 
Seraglio, at ‘ onstantinople. At breakfast, L enjoy a delicious Cup of Sparrow’s 
genuine Souchong, andat junch, a glass of his prime Sparkling White Burgundy 
Champagne, from Ludgate-hill. After dinver, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neigh 
bouring tattle, while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from thecheap London 
an’ Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand—Most evenings I enjoy a 
€up of excellent Coffee, ‘and the finest Cigars in London,. at the celebrated 
Giger Divan, King Street, Covent Garden—but I intrade—beg pardon. 

: Your's, PAUL PRY. 

P..S. When any new arrangement oceurs, will let you know. 




















Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 


’ This Evening, the Play of 


The Point of Honour. 


The Chevalier de St. Franc, Mr YOUNG, 
Valcour, Mr WARDE,,. Steinberg, MrBLANCHARD 
Durimel, "Mr C. KEMBLE, 

Mrs Melfort .........,s.ccec0e0- Mrs FAUCIT, 
. Bertha, Miss JARMAN. 


After which, (Sth time) a new Opera, called 


CARRON SIDE; 


Or, The Fete Champetre. 


THE uae COMPOSED BY SIGNOR LIVERATI. 


Colonel Campbell, Mr BLANCHARD, 
Captain Allan Lindsay................ Mr.SAPIO, 
Cornet Hector Lindsay, Mr WOOD, 

Donald Mackay, (an old Domestic) Mr BARTLEY, 
Sandy ania Mr KEELEY. 











Mrs Campbell... .Mrs WESTON, 
Grace Campbell, Miss CAW SE, 
Blanch Mackay..............-. Miss STEPHENS, 


Janet Sanderson, Miss GOWARD. 
In Actl—-A DANCE. 


To conclude with the Entertainment of 


The Invincibles. 


The Overture and Music composed and Selected by Mr. A. Lee. 


General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT, 
Chev. Dorval, Mr BAKER, O’Slash, Mr POWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr woop, 
Brusque, Mr BARTLEY, Tactique, | Mr MEADOWS, 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS. 
Juliette, Miss CAWSE, Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Elise, ‘Miss GRIFFITHS, Desiré, Mrs BROWN, 
Therése, Miss EGAN, "Emilie, Miss REED. 


‘ To-morrow, ' The Stranger, Carron Side, and Bombastes Furioso, 














Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 
This Evening, the Comedy of 


Exchange no Robbery. 


Sir Christopher Cranberry, Mr BROWNE, 

Sir Lennox Leinster,........... Mr THOMPSON, 
Captain Littleworth, Mr MUDE, 

Swipes, Mr W. BENNETT, Lamotte, Mr GATTIE, 

Sam Swipes, Mr LISTON. 
Lady Cranberry............ Mrs DAVISON, 

Mrs Swipes, Mrs ORGER, Lapette, Miss NICOL, 

Miss Melrose, Miss I, PATON. 











After which, (6th time) a new Comedy, called 


UPS ann DOWNS; 


Or, The Ladder of Life. 
Earl Delamere. ........00-% t neabha Mr HOOPER, 
Mr Mammonton, Mr COOPER, 
Mr Felix Mudberry.....5. ..+-.. Mr LISTON, 
Jack Pointer, Mr JONES, 

Christopher Higgins........ Mr J. RUSSELL, 
Servants, Messrs. Moreton, Honnor, and E. Vining. 
Lady Charlewood, Miss I. PATON, 
Countess Dowager of Delamere, Mrs DAVISON, 
Kitty Corderoy, Miss LOVE, 

Amelia Mammonton........ Miss ELLEN TREE, 
Mrs Corderoy, Mrs C. JONES. 





To conclude with the Musical Entertainment of 


The Poor Soldier. 


Patrick, (2nd time) Miss LOVE, Captain Fitzroy, Mr HOOPER, 
Dermot, Mr J. BLAND, Bagatelle, Mr GATTIE, 
Father Luke, Mr G. SMITH, Darby, Mr HARLEY. 
Kathleen,........... Miss AYTON,  Norah,.,....cceceeess Miss GRANT. 


To-morrow, Roses and Thorns, The Critic, and Giovanni in London. 
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